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Forthe BostoN WeEekLy MAGAZINE. 


Tue GOSSITP——N° XXXVI. 


Aurea sunt vere nunc secula plurimus auro 


Venit bonos ; auro conciliatur amor. | 

“ NO,1 will not,” faid I, laying down feveral letters 
brought me by the poft this morning—* No, I will not 
read one of them for a month to come, complain! and cum- 

lain ! forever ! there isno endof it! 1 am now 1m per- 
fect good humour with all the world, and L will not, by 
peeping into thefe letters, run the rifk of ftriking a chord, 
which not being in unifon with my prefent feclings, might 

ut the whole machine out of tune.”—Now would I bet a 
new fafhionable head-drefs to an old fhoe, that fevcral pret- 
ty laughing nymphs would willingly give more than they 
would willingly acknowledge, to know exactly what had 
put me in fuch fuperlative good humour ; for by the bye, 
tam afraid the dear creatures do not think me the beit of 
all poflible good natured*beings, efpecially when I rail 
acainit affectation, idlenc/s,and a long train of efcetera’s which 
they will not own are their characteriftics, though con- 
icience gives them fuch fevere twinges as they read my ani- 
madverfions, that they cannot avoid exclaiming, “ Weil, ! 
do believe that was meant at me, though 1 am fure [ dont 
deferve it.’"-—My fair friend, if the fhoe pinches, why do 
you infift upon thrufting your foot into it? Never ex- 
pofe yourfelf by wearing a garment that was not made for 
vou ; or if it fets fo well, that though cut for another, you 
can flide into it as eafily as you can draw on an old glove : 
if it fhould happen to pinch here and there, after you have 
got it on, bear it with patience ; to complain, is only to 

1ake yourtelf ridiculous.—“ But what is all this to the 
gurpofe,” fay you—“ Good prating Gossip, teli us at once 
what has put thee in fuch good humour.” Well, I will 
tell you, fee now how fair, gentle words aflift to gain a 
defired point. And here J muft digrefs again to tell the 
fair, (by this word I mean women of all defcriptions) that 
if they knew the value, the importance, the tallimanic 
power of foft and gentle fpeeches, they would never ule 
any other. Let the daughter try the experiment. Where 
is the parent who could refute a requeit made with a fmile 
oi complacency, in words of affectionate relignation, to 
what he or fhe may think beft. Where is the hufband, 
(provided he has either good underftanding, cultivated 
mind, or good nature) who could reje& the entreaty of a 
wife, who made it in a language, that while it {poke no 
fear of a refufal, at the fame moment exprefled, that {hould 
a refufal enfue, fhe could bear it without {colding, fulking, 
or falling into hyfterics. So now, I will proceed and 
anfwer your quettion, Sir, or Madam, ef what put me in 
fuch harmony of {pirits. 

i went home, and drawing my chair clofe to the win- 
dow, opened my writing defk, took up my pen, mended it, 
dipped it in the ink, folded my paper, and refting my head 
upon my left hand, fat in the attitude of writing. ‘The 
moon fhone foftly and fweetly on the trees oppofite my 
window ; not in all her garifh, filvery pomp, as when 
{corning her tranfparent azure veil, fhe affeSts to emulate 
the brilliancy of day ; but with that pale and modeft light, 
which, like true merit, charms the more for being inob- 
trufive-—Fancy, wild enthufiaftic faucy nymph, took 1ca- 
fon prifoner, threw a veil over his eyes, and binding him 
by an imperceptible filament to her goflamar car, away fhe 
gallopped over fcenes paft, prefent, and to come, wringing 
from the heart with her fairy fingers, tears of regret, an- 


guifh, and delight; whilft with her magic wand, fhe raifed 
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bright vifions of hope, never to be realized.—i had ipent 
the day with friends moft dear to my heart ; I had again 
retraced the {cene of placid pleafure ; every worc was men- 
tally repeated, every look recalied to my imu rination ; 
nor did I difcover, until a meffage called me ‘o fupper, 
that Betty had removed the candle, and} wars ting in 
the dark, without having written one word of m, intended 
eflay.—If my readers have ever tafted the lu ury of an 
hour, fuch as I have defcribed, they wiil not onder at 
the perfe& harmony which at that monon-t pervaded my 
whole iyilem, if they cauaet comprehend the exquiiite 
delight of the one, they will be totally at a lofs to account 


| for the other ; and in that cafe, it would he folly to at- 


tempt making them ungeritand it, by analizing my feel- 
ings.—Ye fouls of fenfibility, ye whofe hearts are warm, 
expanded, liberal and pure ; you can conccive as it were 
intuitively, what thofe feelings were ; and it is for you J 
write. ‘Tell me, is there in this fublunary ftate, any en- 
joyment equal to the retrotpestion of time paft in the foci- 
ety of thofe we think moft eftimable, when the enjoyment 
was fuch as neither honour, reafon, nor religion, could dif- 
approve ?---Yes, one; the repetition of thofe fcenes in re- 
ality.—How gently paffes the fouth wind over yon fmooth 
expanfe of water— how tremulouily the parting moonbeams 
dance upon its furface ; the hum of infeéts in the woods 
on the oppofite fide rendered fweeter by the intervening 
fluid. How foothing ! how delicious the fenfations they 
infpire !—Who could contemplate fuch a fcene and retain 
one jarring atom in his compofition? Blows not this foft 
breeze to refrefh the unjuft, laves not this pure ftream the 
meadows of the unworthy ? If power Omnipotent can 
thus overlook error, and with benignant complacency 
viewing all his creatures, give not according to their own 
deferts, but his own infinite benevolence. Shall the inlig- 
nificant creature of his fiat, dare to hold rancour in his bo- 
fom, and fay, “ this or that man has finned, I will not for- 
give him ; he deferves not to breathe this falubrious air, 
to bathe in that refrefhing element, or view yon beanteous 
face of heaven.”—Audacious wretch, and what are thv de- 
ferts——go, reciily thy own fauls, purify ‘Py own heart, 
remember thy own unworthinefs, and be {till. A fine 
piece of work | have made here ; I begaa with profeffing 
that I was in charity with all the world, and finifh with 
quarreling with myfelf—and no wonder! for if there is any 
thing can put arational being out of humour with human 
nature, it is the ferioufly enquiring into the thoufand wind- 
ings, turnings, and deceptions of his own wayward heart. 
** But ail hearts are not alike, friend Gossir.”——No ! fure- 
ly not ; and heaven forbid they fhould be. 
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Tre ITINERANT N° XXI. 
“ Pofthabui tamen illorum mea feria luda.” 
TO THE ITINERANT. 

“ THE word Zpigram,” fays one, “ fignifies Infcription ; 
for epigrams derive their origin from thofe inf{criptions 
placed by the ancients on their ftatues, temples, pillars, 
triumphal arches,. and the like; which, at firft, were very 
fhort, being fometimes no more than a fingle word, but af- 
terwards, increafing their length, they made them in verfe, 
to be the better retained by the memory. ‘This fhort way 
of writing came at laft to be ufed upon any occafion or fub- 
jets and hence the name of Epigram has been given to 
any little copy of veries; without regard to the original 
application of fuch poems.”’ 

The Epigram is confidered by the critics as the loweft 
Species of poetry. No kind, however, is more generally 
acceptable, or more difficult in the compofition. ‘I’o write 
a good epigram, uniting brevity, neatnefs, elegance, force, 
and wit, is not an eafy tak. 

The laws of the Epigram are, that it be comprifed in 
from two to twenty lines ; that it contain but one thought, 
or fubje&t ; and that brevity,beauty, and point be preferv- 
ed. It may be confidered as having two parts, the re- 
cital of the fubje&, and the clofe, or point. The fubjectt 
fhould be explained with neatnefs and fimplicity, and the 
point éxpreffed in a few forcible words, not to exceed a 
line if poflible—Some make two {pecies of the Epigram, 
one of which requires that the thought be equally diffufed 
through the whole poem ; the other, that it be comprefled 
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toa point at the clofe. The former is ufually the mane 
ner of CatuLtus ; the latter, that of MarriaL, which is 
by far the mot common.—Of the firft, the following is an 
example. 

Ona FLOWER paiated by VARELST. 


When fam’d Varellt this little wonder drew, 
Flora vouch/af'd the growing work to view ; 
Finding the painter’s ftience at a fland, 

The goddefs [natch’d the pencil from bis band, 
And, finifoing the piece foe {miling /aid, 


Lchold one work of mine, which ne'er jeall fade. 
The following is an example of the other fpecies 


Moore always [miles whenever he recites ; 
Te miles, you think, approving what be writes ; 
And yet in this no vanity is foewn ; 
A modeft man may like—what’s not his own. 


The preceding remarks were written in order to intro- 
duce the following Epigrams, tranflations of which, if they 
have no other merit, have that of being original. 


From THE GREEK. 
Qui te viet beatus eft, 
Beatior qui te audiet, 
Oui bafiat femi-deus eft, 
Qui te potitur eft Deus! 
IMITATED. 
Lic with happine/s is be 
Whofe loi it is to gaze on thee; 
More blef ts he, and happier far, 
Whom thou permitt’f thy voice to hear ; 
He is a demi-god in biifs, 
Whofe glowing lips obtain a@ kifs ; 
But be wwe clafps thee in bis arms— 
4 Gon it is, enjoys thy charms ! 


Ouid levius pluma? pulvus; quid pulvere ? ventue; 
Quid vento? mulier; quid muliere? nihil, 
What's lighter than a feather ? Dut, 
iban uit, what lighter can we jind ? 
The wind is lighter, own we mauj? ; 
find Woman’ slighter than the wind. 
Supremely light, by ail that’s human ! 
Yet Noruine’s lighter, Sir, than Woman, 


‘Tu parles mal par-tout de moi; 
Je dis du bicn par-tout de toi ;— 
Quel malheur eft le nétre ? 

L’on ni croit ni lun ni J’autre, 

You every where [peak ill of me, 
While I {peak always in your praife; 
But how unfortunate are we / 

No foul believes what either Jays. 
Yours, &c. 
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ESSAYS N° III, 


GRATITUDE is inherent in our nature ; Gopwin ana 
his followers, have ftricken at the root of all virtue, by at- 
tempting to banifh gratitude from our breafts; but the 
power of infidelity, muft be itrengthened, before it can 
have the effect intended, or they can eradicate the im- 
preflions of piety, which we have early received, and 
pluck the feeds of virtne from our hearts, which were 
fown there in our childhood. ‘The Almighty has given us 
underftanding to perceive the beauty of virtue and the de- 
formity of vice; Our pious anceftors have increafed our ref- 


- pect for the one, and our deteitation of the other, by giving 


us an education, eminently fuited for that purpofe ; and 
the minds of none but fools or madmen, can be fo infatua- 
ted, as to be hurt by the fophiftry of thofe infamous athe- 
ifts, who are a difgrace to human nature, and, who have 
fo fhamefully abufed the advantages which reafon affords us, 
and which place us in arank fo much fuperior to the reft of 
the creation; they teach their difciples to derive from 
their thoughts, the benefits they have received from any of 
their fellow-men, and to regard only their own intereft ; 
the fentiments of duty and aficction towards our parents 
are treated as the foolifh prejudices of a contra&ed educa- 
tion ; they inform us, that to attain pexfedzidility, man need 
only throw oif the reftraint of cuitom, and «walt himfelf 





t© the fituation of the enlightened inhabitants of the inte- 
rior of Africa,the noble minded Hottentots, which may 
cafily be effected by the exertion of our energies. Inthis 
manner do the maintainers of the new philofophy, ar- 
gue ; and into a coincidence with thefe doctrines do they 
vainly attempt to delude mankind ; with fome few they 
have unhappily fucceeded—but thanks be to God, that 
number is very fmall, and the moft of them are men of 
weak underftanding and no education ; who never having 
had principles of piety inftilled into their breafts ; feduced 
by the glowing” language of Godwin and the other friends 
of infidelity, have become their victims. The reft are 
men who, defirous of being diftinguifhed in fome way, and 
on account of their vile characters or low ftations in life, 
dare not hope to fucceed among the virtuous and refpeéta- 
ble part of community, have entered the lifts of atheifm ; 
they defpair of becoming famous, they are therefore refolv- 
ed to render themfelves infamous. 

Gratitude is one of the nobleft feelings, that are implant- 
edin the breaft of man, and the perfon who gives up the 
fatisfaction refulting from the performance of its di#tates, 
neglects what wou!d afford him the moft poignant pleaf- 
ure imaginable. What can be more difagreeable than in- 
gratitude ? It can only inhabit the breaft depraved by fen- 
duality or hardened by pride. In facred and profane hiito- 
ry, we read of ingratitude, unexceptionably punifhed by 
contempt of man, and the vengeance of Jehovah. ‘Too of- 
tern alas! uninterrupted profperity renders us fubject to 
this difagreeable vice, caufes us to forget our benefactors, 
to whofe kindnefs, when in adverfe circumftances, we uwe 
all the conveniences we now enjoy ; but confcience, which 
holds empire on the breaft of every one, will not long fuf- 
fer us to purfue our courfe, without fome bitter feelings of 
remorfe, occafioning unutterable anguifh ; thofe aweful 
monitors of the fupremacy of a God, will prefent to us in 
proper colours, the picture of our bafenefs. —* 

Youths of this metropolis, let Gratitude have its due in- 
fluence on your hearts, be not corrupted by the falfe rea- 
joning of infidels ; do not madly throw away the advanta- 
ges accruing from virtue, or erale from your minds the 
excelient principles inculcated therein, by the unceafing 
pains ef your parents, ever anxious for your good, Let 
not the infidious plots of thefe abandoned men, who have 
alfumed the polite name of Phijofophers, uncermine your 
picty,and lead you aftray from the paths of filial duty, by 
neglecting which, you break a principal link in the chain 
of univerfal order, and tiat is “ Heaven’s firft Law.” 

Bofton, Fuly, 1803. 
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BIOG RAPHY. bi, 


ANECDOTES OF GREAT MEN, WISE MEN, AND 
WIlTy MEN. 

Str Witiiam Goucnu.—Nothing is unworthy of pub- 
lication which may convey an ufeful Ieflon to mankind.— 
When Sir William Gouch was Governor of Virginia, being 
in converfation with ag rf 
Williamiburg, he return 
was pafling by about his mafter’s bufineis. 
gentleman, “ does your honor defcend fo far as to Jalute a 
fiave ?”—“ Why,” replied the Governor, “yes. 1 
fuffer a man of hiscondition to exceed nic in g 





1 ° ) ‘ ~ 
entleman ina itreet of the city « 


1 +! 


ed the falute of a poor negro, who 


“ Sir,” faid the 


cannot 
? 3 

o00Gc Mannesrs. 

—One finds lefs union amonatt 


’ ond , . 
they have all the fame object ; 


Duke pe RoqueLaure. 

women than men ; becanufe 

that of pleafing. Contempt fhewn te their charms is an ol 
J Ss J 

fence never pardoned. 

de Roguelaure that two ladies of the court had quarr 


, ie ee eee 
ané@ very much abuled each other. 


P rT. ’ 
lt was one day told to the Duke 


' 
; 


LT 6. ares oes eon lt j 
= Have tt y ( act 
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one another wply ?” afked the Duke. " Very 


‘ 
Valet ba 


‘7 . | 1? ’ | ‘- 
well,” aniwered he, “ then I will unacrtake to r 
‘5° 
them. 


F Laucutin MACLEAN, 
cal | 
in the FE. 
jite as a tu geon in hwew- Y ork ; anid anorher practuriouc? 
in the fame medical line, jealous of him, took every poflhi- 
ble occafion to do him the greatett injuries. It happened 
that the favourite fon of his rival fell dangeroufly ill. Mr. 
Maclean immediately attended him; he fat up with him 
many nights, and, by his great {kill in medicine, and in- 
lefativable attentions, reftored the fon to the diftracted fa- 
ther ; refufing any emolument, and faying to his friends, 
6 Now I am revenged.” 


Efa. was bred up in the medi- 
a a 


line, t 


} ‘ 3 a Le: a 
thou ry he Was aiterwaras i0 much GHUN¢ vifhe C 
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fed early in 


‘oe 


indian line of politics. He 


Mason, THE PortT.—This gentleman was afked to fub- 
fcribe to the poems of Mrs. Yearfley, the Bath milk wo- 
man. ‘Thefe poems, faid the perfon applying, “ are thofe 
of an heaven-born geniusin diftrefs.” Mr. Mafon gave five 
vvineas, with this reply: “ ‘There’s five pounds for her 
diftreis, and five fhillings for her heaven-born genius.” 
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REMARKABLE. 


SINGULAR DISCOVERY OF MURDER. 
) A WOMAN living at St. Neots, (in the year 1740) re- 
turning from Elfworth, where fhe had been to_receive a 
legacy of feyenteen pounds that was left her ; and for fear 
of being robbed, tied it up in her hair. As fhe was going 
home, fhe overtook her next-door neighbour, a butcher by 
trade, but who kept an inn, and lived in good repute. The 
woman was glad to fee him, and told him what fhe had 
been about. He afked her where fhe had concealed her 
money ? She told him in her hair. The butcher finding 
a convenient opportunity, took her off her horfe, and cut 
her head off, put it into his pack, and rode off. <A gen- 
tleman and his fervant coming dire@tly by, and feeing the 
bedy moving on the ground, ordered his fervant to ride 
full {peed forward, and the firft man he overtook, to fol- 
low him wherever he went. ‘The fervant overtook the 
butcher not a mile off the piace, and aiked him what town 
that was before them ? He told him St. Neots. Says he, 
“ my matter is juft behind, and fent me forward to in- 
quire for a good inn, for a gentleman and his fervant.”— 
The murderer made anfwer that he kept a good inn, where 
they fhould be well ufed. ‘The gentleman overtook them, 
and went in with them, and difmounted, bidding his fer- 
vant take care of the horfe, whilft he would take a walk 
in the town, and be back prefently. He went toa contta- 
ble, and told him the whole affair, who faid that the butch- 
er was a very honeft man, and had lived there many years 
in great reputation ; but, going back with the gentleman, 
and fearching the pack, the conftable, to his great furprile, 
found it was the head of his own wife! ‘The murderer 
was fent to Huntingdon goal, and fhortly after executed. 
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FORCE OF IMAGINATION. 
FATHER Malebranch relates, that there was a young 
man, an idiot from his birth, in the hofpital of incurables 
at Paris, whofe limbs were broke, in all places where it is 
cuftomary to break thofe of malefactors who fuffer on the 
wheel: his misfortune was caufed by his mother’s fecing 
an execution ; every ftroke the criminal received, vi 
mentiy itruck the mother’s imagination ; and the infont's 
bones were broken, at its birth, exw tly in the corre:pond- 
ing parts. It lived 20 years, and was continually vilited 
by the curious, and, ameng others, by the queen. 


——— ee eee 


— Se ee ee ee ee 


--—— ~ eee ee —_—_—- 


MisCELLANEOUS. 
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REFLECTIONS ON NATURE. 

THE fltudy of nature has been univerfaily efteemed, and 
is certainly a delightful theme—a theme which unfetters 
the foul from low puriuits and grovelling actions, and rail- 
es it to the contemplation of H1m who Spake it into being, 
and at whole nod it will again fink into chaos. Who can 
view the animating, the all-cheering-fun, and not behold 
aGopn? Who can fee the planets revolve in beauteous or- 
der and harmony, and not obferve the finger of the Deity? 
Who can behold the wonderful ftruéture of the human 
frame, and believe it the effect of Who can ob- 


ferve the tafte and delicacy difplayed in the varied cloath- 


chance ? 


ine of the brute creation, the beautiful plumage of the feath- 








ered tribes—and the unrivalled hues which adorn fome of 
the molt minute infects, without fecling hisinind infenfibly 
admiration of the Great Author! But 


great as he appears in the work of creation, he is much 


drawn forth in 
| aie 

more fo in that of redemption. Stupenduous thought ! 
Phat Being, at whofe almighty frat the fun darted ais _ re- 
ulvent rays, the moon unveiled her peerlefs light, cloth- 
a. pe * ; . : ’ } ep see me = 4t> ° 
cdin humanity, tlruggimg in the womb of a virgin ; pafling 
through life pomp and {plendour, in luxury and 
cafe—but with penurious mifery, expofed to hardihips and 
~ 4: oe ees 1 Prd BET et ; 
fativue, he went about doing good! Here isa giorious 
example, a powerfui inducement to fweeten the cup of grief, 
to take the bitter bread of milery from the trembling hand, 
. ‘ - - «re 1e “2 47 } hs, 

and tranf{mit the benign rays of benevolence into the hut 


. 1 yo e 
of cheeriels poverty. : : Amber ft Cabinel. 


not with 


ON MODEST Y—sy a Lapy. 

AN cafy unaffe@ed modefty, is a virtue not only grace- 
ful and excellent, but may be reckoned among the moft du- 
rable beauties ; it improves every look and feature, and 
gives a becoming dignity to a perfon’s air: it atones for 
amean drefs,and fets off the richeft withan additional luftre. 
The ftandard of beauty varies in proportion to the various 





opinions of mankind in different countries; but modetfty 
like light, is the fame to all. Beauty, like a flower, is flow 
in its growth, fhort in its bloom, and its decay raifes in us 
a fort of an ill-natured compaffion : but modefty in its 





dawn has its charms ; and when it has ftvod all attacks, 1s 
entitled to our admiration. Beauty may pleaie the eye, 
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but modefty and delicacy engage the heart. To be pof. 
{effed of thofe ineftimable virtues, is almoft an invariable 
proof of good fenfe, and a refined underftanding, and ig 
the ftrongeft fecurity a fine woman can give of making her 
admirer happy for life. 

MORALIST. 

THIS world by fome is confidered asa place deftitute of 
every kind of real pleafure, and where nothing but forrow 
awaits the unfortunate children of men. Life by them is 
reckoned a feafon in which we experience little elfe than 
vexation, where happinefs can never be found, and where 
every hope or expectation will be inevitably blafted by 
difappointment. Yet, if when the mind is calm and peace- 
ful we impartially examine eur fituation, we fhall find that 
our prefent ftate is far from being fo unhappy as is imagin- 
ed; and that whether we enjoy life or not, depends for 
the moft part on our conduc and difpofition. To the 
heart which is calm and cheerful, Nature conftantly ap- 
pears agreeable ; on every fide new beauties will {pring up 
to delight it, and every pleafure, however trifling, will at 
leaft afford it fome gratification. But if the difpofition is 
{plenetic and impatient, it will ever find fome caufe for 
difcontent and ill-humor ; to it every joy will be incapa- 
ble of affording any fatisfaction ; and each objedt, though 
ever fo inviting, will appear enveloped in darkneis and 
gloom. 

ORIENTAL APOLOGUE, 

GOD, in his divine mercy, fays Sadi, the philofopher, 
introduced a certain vicious man into a fociety of religious, 
whofe manners were pure and holy. Struck with their 
virtues, he quickly began to imitate them, to fhake off his 
former habits; in a word, to be a model of juftice, of fo- 
briety, of patience, of induftry, and of benevolence, His 
good works were undeniable, but people imputed them to 
unworthy motives. They were always for judging of him 
by what he had been; not by what he w Overwhelm- 
ed with forrow, he poured forth his tears into the bofom 
of an ancient Solitary, who was more juft, as well as more 
humane, than the 

“QO, my fo m, “ return thanke 

hy reputation. 

; ive 

uart 

ang even 

thee, as being one ofthe wicked ?—Hait thou not, 


comfort, two unerring tekimoiics of thy actions, 
3 ‘ 


God and thy confcience ?” 
INHUMANITY. 

ST. PAINT, governor of Macon, ufed to make a fport 
of caufing the Huguenots, who were prifoners in his hands, 
to leap from the bridges into the Saone. This was prin- 
cipally when he gave an entertainment to the ladies of the 
city and its environs ; which happened very often. When 
they were about rifing from the table, he would give the 
word for bringing from prifon fome of thefe unhappy peo- 
ple, who were to ferve for the cruel paftime of his com- 
pany. When all was ready, he took the ladies to walk out 
on the border of the Saone, and ordered his men to throw 
into the river from the bridge, one or two of thefe mifee 
rable viciims, according as he was in humour. He at the 
fame time defired his guefts to decide, which was the moft 
alert, and had leaped the moft lightly ! 








e ~ 7 
AMUSING 
ORIGINAL ANECDOTE. 

A STUDENT in a neighbouring Univerfity, not many 
years fince, carried a manufcript poem, of his own compo- 
jition, to the Profeffor of Languages, for his infpe¢tion. 
The Profeflor, after looking it over, demanded the author’s 
reafon for beginning every line with a capital ? © Be- 
caufe it is poetry,” replied the fiudent. “ It is ?” fays the 

Profedfor ;— J declare I fhould not have thought it.” 








[ Tranflated from the French for the MAGAZINE. | 


AMURAT IV. Emperor of the Turks, having one day 
ordered his favourite Husrin, by way of pleafantry to e1- 
poufe an old woman of the feraglio, feventy years of age, 
with the prohibition from keeping any concubine, he took 
gaily this remedy for love, and paffed a fortnight, as well 
as he could, with his venerable fpoufe, without feeing any 
other woman. After this, the Sultan having taken him 
with him in difguife, into the fupurb. Ejup-Enfari, in 
which are the ice-houfes, and {now magazines for the Sum- 
mer, and having Jefgended with him into a cave, they bee 
gan to drink wine < sa without referve. During their 
converfation, the Sultan afked him, if it were poflible to 
find, in the month of July,a place cooler than that cave ?= 


“ Yes, my faith,’ replied Huszin, “ And where the 








devil can it be,” faid the Sultan ? — Eh ! call to mind, 
my lord, the old woman you have given me,” replied 
Husien. Amurart could not refrain from laughing 
heartily at this reply of his favourite ; and taking the 
thing in good part, he difcharged him from his marriage. 


A LADY of quality fpoke to her butler to be very fav- 
ing of a barrel of good {mall beer, and afked him how 1t 
could be beft preferved ? The butler replied,“ by plac- 
ing a barrel of good ale by it.” 


Dr. GotpsMITH ufed to frequent at a tavern in Lon- 
don, where a weekly club was held by the literati of the 
day. One evening on being fet down there, he had a 
guinea anda fhilling in his pocket, and being rather an ab- 
{ent character, he gave the coachman the guinea inftead 
of the fhilling. ‘The Doétor repaired to the club room ; 
the coachman drove away. Being called upon fora Sub- 
icription, the Dod¢tor threw his fhilling upon the table, 
which he hadimagined was a guinea ; he foon perceived his 
miftake, and related the circumftance to the club :—The 
company laughed, and the Door, in a violent rage, rufh- 
ed out of the room to feek the coachman, but in vain. In the 
following week, when the club was tull, and the Doctor 
enjoying his bottle, the waiter brought him word, that a 
hackney-coachman wanted to [peak to him. After re- 
ceived fome farcaftic advice from his friends, to be cau- 
tious of his commerce with coachmen, he went down itairs, 
and was aftonifhed to find it was the fame individual who 
had drove him the preceeding week :—I1l have brought 
your guinea back, (faid the coachman)—I knew your honor 
made a miftake ;—now fome fcoundrels would lave pock- 
cted the money, and have faid nothing at all about the 
matter; but that’s not my way, your honor: [ thank 
God, if fo be I'm poor, I’m honett ; it wears well, as a bo- 
dy may fay.—My dear friend, (exclaimed the Doctor) I 
honer and admire your principle; you will pleafe to wait 
here a fow minutes. Upon which the Doétor marched 
up ftairs, and told the ftory with all thofe rapturous bias 
iments which a poetic mind, on fuch an occal 
get in a good heart. He finally urged them 1 

+} 


tion, as a proper reward for finguiar honcity in tl 


bd 


ranks oi life, 
mount of fifty 
with the collection to the defcen: poured 
it into his hat, and after affectionately embraciug and 
blefing him, was teturning up itairs to bis conviviel 
friends, with that enviable and fublime fatisfaGtion, which 
every man feels after the performance of a good action: he 
entered the room with triumph—his friends welcomed 
him with a peal of laughter —alas, it was at the Doc- 
tor’s expenfe ! The guinea which the rafcal had pretended 
to return, was a—cownterfeit / / 
NOTICE EXTRA. 

Inthe OTszeco Hegarpn, a Phyfictan calls on his debiorsfor 
humorous manner. 

All round the Ot. 
Segonian plot, 

Whether begot 

Of ‘Tague or Scot, 

Or from the mot- 

Ley race of Lot, 

Sober or Sot, 
Yankee or not, 

Mutt foon be fhot 

Into my pot, 

Or elie I wot 
They ll {mell it het, 

Or they may blot 
NATHANIEL GOTT. 
CONJUGAL AFFECTION. 

CYRUS had taken the wife of Tigrares, and afked him 
what he would giveto fave her from fervitude? He repli- 
ed, all that he had in the world, and his own life into the 
bargain. Cyrus, upon this, very generoufly reftored her, 
and pardoned what had paffed. All were full of his praifes 
upon this occafion; fome commending the accomplith- 
ments of his mind, others thofe of his perion. Tigranes 
afked his wife, whether fhe did not greatly admire him ? 
“I never looked at him,” faid fhe. “ Net look at him!” 
returned he, “ Upen whom then did you look ?” “ Up- 
on him,” replied fhe, “ who offered his own life to redeem 
me from flavery.” ' 

SHORT LESSONS OF ADVICE. 

LOVE your fellow-creatures, though wicious ; but hate 
vice in the friend you love moft. 

Never fifh for praife—it is not worth the bait. 

Do well, but do not boaft of it. 


a .. : ** 1 é P ai 
It was generoutiy Compiled with, to 
creduious man, van 


ant of Ph:eton. 


gate 


1 re ryt. o . } ] , 
Lid sill liCs. [he TOOG ui 
< a 


payment in the followirg 

SAYS Dodor Gort, | 
Vil tell you what ; 
i'm call’d on hot 
To pay my fhot, 
And may I rot 
it I do not :— 
But I cannot, 
Unlefs “tis got 
For jog and trot 
From !pot to {pot ; 
So every jot 
That’s due to GorrT, 
The Pill or Bot- 
Tle, Salve or Cod, 

















| fall upon a way of recovering them ? 
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STRIKING FATE OF GUILT. 


‘ AN EASTERN TALE. 

THREE inhabitants of Balck, travelled together. They 
found atreafure, which they equally divided. ‘They con- 
tinued their journey, entertaining each other with their 
different {chemes of employing the riches which they had 
thus fuddenly acquired. ‘The provifions which they had 
along with them, were confumed : they therefore agreed 
that one of them fhould go to a town and buy fome, and 
that the youngedt fhould execute that commiflion. He ac- 
cordingly went. 

As he was upon the road, he faid to himfelf, “ Now in- 
deed Iamrich; but I fhould have been much richer if I 
had been alone when the treafure was found. ‘Thefe two 
men have carried off two thirds of my riches—cannot | 
That I think may 
be very eafy. Ihave only to poifon the provifion which I 
arm going to buy, and on my retyrp fay that I have dined 
in thetown. My companions wiil eat without fuflpicion,and 
die. I have at prefent only the third of the treafure ; I 
fhall then have the whole of it.” 

In the mean time, the two travellers conferred togeth- 
er in thefe terms: “ We had little occafion for this young 
fellow’s company at fuch a juncture. We have been oblig- 
ed to give him a fhare of the treafure. His part of it 
would have increafed ours, and we fhould have both been 
truly rich—He will be back to us foon—We have good 
poignards.” 

The young man returned with the poifoned provifions; 
his companions affafhinated him—They then eat and died, 
and none of the three enjoyed the treafure. 
CONSOLATION OF DEISM. 

HIN, Voltaire’s phyfician, told fome friends 
tebrated 
out 


Man. 


Tt TRO: 
of his, that 
writer, afew hours »clore his death, he heard him cry 
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AN EFrECTUAL METHOD OF REMOVING THE 
TASTE OF GARLIC, OR WILD ONION, 
FROM MILK, 


“a4 © 
milk is new frem the cow, pour one 


“ WHEN 
quart of boiling water into every gallon of milk ; ftir it 
through, and put the whole into broad fhallow difhes, fo 
that it will not be above two inches deep. Let thefe diih- 
es be placed on anopen fhelf, that the vapour may pafs 
freely andentirely away. When the milk has ftood in this 
manner twelve hours, it may be put in a churn altogether, 
or only the cream, as may be moft agreeable to the talte 
or practice of the operator. Mulk from Cows that have 
paftured on garlic, (or wild onion,) when managed in this 
way, will be quite fweet.” 


the 


RECEIPTS FOR PRESERVING TURNIPS FROM 
INSECTS. 

TURNIPS are fo frequently deftroyed by a fmall fly, 
which feeds on them while quite young, that farmers are, 
in a great meafure, deterred from attempting to cultivate 
that valuable root. ‘The following receipts, to prevent the 
ravages of that deftructive infect, having been publifhed in 
Europe, be pleafed to infert them in your Mufeum, for 
the benefit of that wery ufeful clals of citizens, the yeo- 
manry of the country. PuHILip SCHUYLER. 

Receipt firfi.—To a quart of turnip feed, add one ounce 
of brimftone finely powdered; put both into a bottle, 
large enough to afford room to fhake them well together 
every day, for fovr or five days previous to fowing, keep- 
ing the bottle well corked. 

Receipt fecond—TVake fuch a quantity of clover leaves, as 
when bruifed, will yield juice fuficient to cover the turnip 
feed you intend to fow, in which let it foak about twelve 
hours; the next day mix it with the bruifed leaves and 
fow all together. 

If turnip feed is fowed while it rains, it does not require 
to be harrowed in, and the young plants fhoot fo ftrongly, 
that they foon gain itrength beyond the power of the fly. 
: 230: Amer. Mufeum. 
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THE PROPERTIES OF OAK LEAVES, 

FROM the chemical experiments of the Rev. Mr. Sway- 
ne, Ozk Leaves are found to,produce, of aftringe matter, 
nearly the quantity produced frem the bark; (that is, 
half a peck of leaves produces newrly as muchas a pound 
o hbark,when properly dried.) 

We think it worthy the attention of Tanners to make 
the experiment ; for, could it fuperfcede the necellity of 














the ufe of bark, i¢ would 
of this valuable timber, which is year]; 
the fake of fupplying ‘Tanners with tha 
N. B. Thefe leaves may be made ufc cf for hot-beds, & 
WONDERFUL TREE OF MEXICO, CALLED 
METE., 

THIS tree the inhabitants plant and drefs‘as we do our 
vines. It has fifty kinds of leaves which ferve for different 
ufes; when tender they make conferves, paper, {iax,mantles, 
mats, fhoes, girdles, cordage; and when properly burnt 
down, dry malt better than cur cinders from coal. On 
thefe leaves grow prickles fo ftrong that they ufe then 
inftead of faws; and fo long, that the working people ufe 
them inftead cf knives. From the root of the tree comes.a 
juice like fyrup, which if you ict fettle, will become ho- 
ney ; if you purify it, it will become fugar : You may alfo 
mage wine and vinegar of it, both which properly mixt 
make a better drink than our beit aie ; if they give it their 
children when young, they are fure to have double the 
{trength of thofe brought up by fuckling: ‘The rind roaf- 
ted, heals any wound or burn: and from the top boughs, 
drop gum; which properly diflolved, is an exccllent antidote 
againit poifon. 

PLA LA A A” AL AA iL 
TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 

Several valuable communications are received, which 

fhall be duly noticed. 











HY MENEAL REGISTER. 





MARRIED)—At Roxbury, Luther Richardfon, Efq. 
Attorney at Law, of this town, to Mifs Sufan Crafts, of 
the former place. ‘ 

[In thistown, Mr. John Clark, of Wefton, to Mifs Jane 
Mackay, only daughter of the late Capt. Alexander ML. 
deceafed—Mr. Samuel M‘Cullock, of Philad. to Mifs Ifa- 
bella Williamfon—Mr. Samuel Hitchings, to the amiable 
Milfs Peggy Ward, of Milton—Mr. Howard Bowker, te 
Mifs Nancy Gardner, eldeft daughter of Mr. Moles ‘G. 

ne EE, 6 bicitere—— 
OBITUARY. 








Higgins, and feven other 
perfons,drowned by the upfeting ofa boat. The bodies were 
found ; and when Mrs. H. was taken out of the water, fhe 
had her child in her arms, which fhe clofely preffed !—At 
Medford, Widow Mary Ayres, ZEt. 95. At Dorchefter, 
Mifs Catharine Spear, Att. 9, daughter of Mr. David S. 
At Salem, Widow Hannah Glover, Jt. 53; Mr. James 
Barr, Ait. 81; Mr. Wm. Welt, Ait. 75; Mr. Benjamin 
Richards, Ait. 36. At Birmingham, (Eng.) Mrs, Mary 
Hutchinfon, wife of Elifha Hutchiyfon, Eig. formerly of 
this town, and eldeft daughter of Col. George Wation, of 
Plymouth. At Southampton, Rev. Jona. Judd, #t. 84, 
and 6ift of his miniftry. At Roxbury, Mrs. Catharine 
Mayo, Ait. 81. At Little-Cambridge, Mrs. Mary Cook, 
Ait. 28, wife of Mr. Wm. Cook. At Charleftown, Mr. 
Jofeph Abrahams, /Et. 5 3. 

In this town, Mrs. Anne Baker, /Ft. 5, late Governefé 
of the “ Bofton Female Afylum.”—Mrs. Urfula Wells 
Et. 66, widow of the late Mr. James W.—Mr. Nathanic] 
Flint, Et. 46—Mils Abigail Davis, Ait. 42. Her death 
was occafioned by falling from the top of the houfe, w here 
fhe went to enjoy the evening air—five children—and a 
man out of the Alms-houle. ‘Total ro, 











POETRY. 
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For the BoSTON WREKLY MAGAZINE. 


ON THE DEATH OF MR. ISAAC STORY. 


WHAT and no more! and is the lyre unftrung ? 


Will it no more awake the foul to joy ? 
Clos’d are thofe lips, forever mute the tongue, 
And dim forever the expreflive eye? 


Was it for this the virgin fifter’s twin’d, 
Their faireft wreaths, in Heliconia’s wave 3. 


+ 


Oft lav’dthofe wreaths, thy youthful brows to bind ; 


Ah! were they only to adorn thy grave? 


Bloffom of genius, blighted e’er the fun, 

Had bade thy leaves matur’d by time, expand ; 
Adventurer for fame, and haft thou done 

Thy voyage, yet fcarce departed from the ftrand. 


Oft by the turf which wraps the lifelefs clay, 
Which once thy elevated foul enfhrin’d, 

Sweet Poefy fhall tune the penfive lay, » 
And Senfibility with head reclin’d, 


Will paufe and weep ; and as the nymph fhall fing, 


Her tears faft drop upon the hallew’d mound, 
From which the bay and amaranth fhall fpring, 
That as their round the circling feafons wing, 

Still be thy grave with deathlefs verdure crown’d. 

R. 
POP LLL” LA” 
For the Boston Wexxty MaGazing. 
TO SLEEP. 
COME to my aid long banifh’d gueft, 
Ah gently touch the tearful eye ! 
Bid each contending paffion reft, 
And let the heart forget to figh. 


Thy foothing influence round me fpread, 
The downy pillow waits your care ; 
Reftore the peace that with you fled 
_ And hafte to pay your long arrear, 


No friend like thee the wretch can prove, 
How ere we wake to fecond pain, 
Thou giv’ ft a tranquil hour to love, 
That otherwile is fought in vain. 


Why doft thou fly the couch of woe 
Where paie ey'd forrow vigils keep ; 
Why humble votaries forego, 
For thofe that neither grieve nor weep. 


Dark vifions that thy form fupply, 
In wakeful trance prolong my cares ; 
Seif pity prompts the iabouring figh, 
And brooding fhadow’s drizk my tears. 
Doum'd to afflictions wayward power, 
The fport of every wind awry ; 
Who would not fleep to wake no more, 
A ftate fo peaceful to the eye. 


But come thou guardian of the bed, 
Thou temporary friend of pain ; 

And thy fomniferour odours thed, 
And let me ileep to wake again. 


Fancy improves thy abfent charms, 
And fond would tempt your downward flight 
Ab, gently hufh me in thy arms 
And bid the vapoury world good night. 


“ Methinks a ftar beam guides thy way, 

The dew drop gilds thy fhadowy vel; 

Thy magic wand the fpheres obey, 
Which like a whifper luys to reft. 

Frefh poppies load thy thady brows, 
Soft flambers nod from eyery bloom ; 

And trom thy tvilight mantle flows 
The cordial balm and ficepy fume. 


Fam'd garlands of Aonian groves, 
But poorly with thy wreaths compare, 
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The trophied Mufe may fing of love’s, 
But thines the power to quell defpair. 


Soft is thy preflure o’er each limb, 
As gales that fearce the Afpen moves ; 
Each objec fades, my lamp burns dim, 
I fink to reft—the God approves ! 
CLEORA. 
PLL LAL LS TL ; 
For the Boston WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


CONTENTMENT—tTOo a FRIEND. 


THIS fmall repaft, with her I love, 

By her dear hand thus neatly drefs’d ; 
To me is more than if great Jove, 

Had bid me to a heavenly feait. 


When e’er the fills the little cup, 
(Tho’ from the fpring fhe brings the treat) 
With eager joy I drink it up, 
And nectar was ne’er half fo fweet. 
The trencher which fhe laid herfelf, 
Tho’ plain and homely to behold, 
Is brighter than the Mifer’s pelf, 
Of mafly plate or fhining gold. 
With thofe we love, the meaneft call 
Is peace, is pleafure’s bleft retreat ; 
Whilit gilded courts, where monarchs dwell, 
Are dungeons black with thofe we hate. 
STREPHON. 
PLL LLL LL 
For the BostoN WeEtKty MAGAZINE. 


INSCRIPTION on a CLOCK. 


I SERVE thee here with all my might, 
To tell the hours by day, by night; 
Therefore example take by me, 
To ferve thy God as I ferve thee. E. 
© a a a a a a 
Selefed for the Boston WegKty MaGAZzINeE. 


EPITAPH ON A BLACKSMITH. 


HERE cool the afees of Mutciper Grim, 
Late of this Parifh— Dlack/nith ; 

He was born in Seaco/e-/ane, and bred at Hammerfmith— 
From his youth upwards he was much adicted to Fices, 
and was often guilty of forgery— 

Having féme talents for Zrony. 

Re therefore produced magre eais ip his neighbourhood, 
which he ufually increafed by blowing up the Coahse— 
"Fhis rendered him fo unpopular, 


that when he found it neceflary to adopt cooling meafures, 


his condu& was generally accompanied with a bi6— 
Though he fometimes proved’ a warm friend, 
yet where his intereft was concerned, 
He made it a conftant rule to frike while the Iron was bot, 
Regardlefs ofthe mjury he might do thereby : 
And when he had 
any thing cf moment upon the Anil, 
He feldom failed to tura it to his own advantage. 


Among numberlefs inftances that might be given of the 
cruelty of his difpofition, it need only be mentioned, 
that he was.the means 
of banging many of the ianocent family of the Bells, 
under the idle pretence of keeping them from 
Fangling—and put great numbers of the Hearts of Steel, 
into the botteft Flames, 
merely (as he declared,) to /o/ten the obduracy 

, of their Tempers. 


At length, after pafling a long life, in the commiffion 
of thele d/ack actions, 
His fre being exhaufted, 
and his Bellows worn out, 
he {’ed off to that place, where only the fervid ordeal of his 
own Forge can be exceeded ; 
declaring, with his lait puf— 
That—* Man is born to trouble, as the Sparks fly 
upwards.” 


re THE NOVELIST. » 


SINCERITY; a NOVEL 
IN A SERIES OF ORIGINAL LETTERS. 
LETTER IX—ANNE To ELINor. 
London, ‘fuly, £777. 

I ZNCLOSE you two letters, which I have received 
from Mrs. Darnley, and they will futhciently account for 
my not paying you my: intended vifit; you will perceive 
whea you have perufed them, that ali is not right in the 
family of our friend. I am angry with Darnley; he has 
led. his wife into an improper connection, and I ftrongly 
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fufpect his motives are not fuch as would beara ftri& fcra- 
tiny. Iam not better pleafed with the officious meddling 
of Mifs Melbourne ; fhe might, and indeed ought to have 
hinted to her coufin, the impropriety of his introducing a 
woman to his wife whofe charaéter was fufpicious ; and 
who had been fent into France by her hufband, becaufe he 
had reafons to fuppoie that too great an intimacy fubfifted 
between her and Darnley. This, I fay, would have been a 
duty ; but fhe ought by no means to have awakened fuf- 
picions. in Mrs, Darnley’s bofom derogatory to her huf- 
band’s honour; there might have been methods taken to 
have fhamed him out of his folly, (not to give it a harfher 
name) without iaterrupting the peace of his wife. I donot 
think Sarah is of a jealous temper, but the inuendo’s of Ma- 
ry Melbourne, might awaken fufpicion, and where fufpi- 
cion is once called into action, every word, look and move- 
ment is confidered through a falfe medium, and even the 
moft innocent, conftrued into proofs of guilt. 1am con- 
vinced,that more than half the uneafinefles that fubfifts be— 
tween married perfons, have originated in meddling friends 
of either fex ; but to our fhame I muft own, | believe our 
own fex more addicted to this folly than the other: Let a, 
perfon think what they will, unlefs they have proofs be- 
yond the fmalleft doubt of the truth of their fufpicions, 
they ought to be filent ; and even in that cafe, it is better 
to reafon with the offending party, than to hint their dif- 
coveries to the hufband or wife, whom either ardent affec- 
tion, or perfect indifference, may have rendered blind ; for 
though in the latter cafe, there is no fear of lacerating the 
heart of the perfon to whom the information is given ; yet 
wounded pride will often, nay, perhaps oftener, lead to fa- 
tal confequences, than flighted affection. 

This Mrs. Romain bears the character of a very artful 
woman. Her hufband was a Frenchman, and fhe herfelf 
having been educated in that country, had imbibed much 
of that lightnefs and flippancy which characterizes the wo~ 
men of that nation—her mind is cultivated, but it did not 
in early life receive a proper bias; fhe had no kind parent 
to reitrain the exuberance of her vivacity, to teach her to 
keep her paffions under the fubje¢tion of reafon and reli- 
gion ; natvral confequence followed, the former hurried 
her into imprudencies, the latter plunged her into guilt. I 
fay guilt, becaufe there is no reafon to doubt of her crim~ 
inal intimacy with Darnley.—'The fummer before he be- 
came acquainted with Sarah, this woman had a {mall houfe 
near the jummer refidence of Darnley’s fargily. Her mane 
ners being polifhed, her temper naturally fweet, her cheer 
fulneis exhilerating to all with whom fhe affociated, fhe 
foon became a favourite with Mrs. Darnley, who, having 
met her feveral times at vifits in the neighbourhocd, invit- 
ed her to her houfe, and an intimaacy enfued.. Mr Ro- 
main was confiderably older than herfelf, but his affe@tion 
to her was evident in all his aGiions ; the difference in their 
age was not fo great as to make their union appear pre- 
poiterous, he might have been fifteen years the elder ; but 
he was aman whom any woman might refpedt, and when 
treated by him as his wife ever was, whom it would, one 
would imagine, be next to impoflible not to love. He wae 
fenfible, had the manners of a gentleman ; was of an eafy 
temper and unboundedbenevolence. Mrs. Romain, at the 
time fhe became intimate in Mr. Darnley’s family, was 
mother of a fine boy, and on the eve of again becoming a 
parent ; indulged by a fond hufband, to whom fhe owed 
every thing, in every wifh of her heart, adered—carefied 
—never oppofed ; is it- not wonderful that fhe could be fo 
depraved, as yxilfully to throw from her this inexhauftable 
mine of happinefs, and court ruin and infamy? I write 
not from hear-fay, | write from inconteftible proofs ; my 
mother’s fifter, lived in the very next houfe, and was un- 
willingly made a party in the fcene of confufion Which fol- 
lowed the difcovery of her lapfe from virtue. Mr. Ro- 
main having confided fome papers to her care, when firft 
he began to fear his wife’s affections were eftranged from 
him, without mentioning his fufpicions ; when thofe fufpi- 
cions were fully confirmed, relieved his almoft breaking 
heart, by relating many circumftances, which might othe: - 
wife have never tranfpired. My aunt never mentioned 
the affair until after Darnley was married to my friend 
Sarah ; and then a fudden exclamation, that he was un- 
worthy fo good a wife,ledto the relation. I will continue 
my narrative next week. Adieu, ANNE. 


: VALUABLE LUI LERY. 

ICKETS, halves, and quarters,in the 4th clafs ofSouth 
Hadley Canal Lottery, price only fiv llars, and 
the capital fum of 10,000 eoplars the higheft prize, for fale 
by GILBERT & DEAN. / ¢’? The prizes fold by them 
in the 3d clafs,amount to Aive Thoufand Nine Hundred and 
Fifty Dollars /—this, without any other addition, carrics 
its own comment. A complete lift of the prizes in the 

3d clafs may be feen—prize tickets taken in pay. 











